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an Second Clasg Matter at
oftice at Amertcan Fork, Utah

- FOR BALE

JOR SALE AY ONCE—WILL BACRI-

FICE everything today and Mondey
{eaving town. Range, Heater, Chairs,
Table, Couch, Bed, Springs, Automa-
gie washor, Scyth, Hoe, Rake, Shovel
de 10 bieycles at $10.00; Miller 36
36 red tube, $2.00; 10 ft. show case
$50; vulcanizsing molds and outfit,
#$0.00, including rubber, ete.; car-
Mde, 25ibs. $2.00; all M‘m
atras a! ' price. C. Owan Draper,
maidence, Plearant Grove B-1t.

FARM FOR BALR—36 ACRES OF

land, with independent waler right.
Bltoated Dbetweon American Fork
aad Bugar Factory. BSee M., T. Tur-
mer, American Fork 29-3tp.
TEAM, WAGON AND HARNESS FOR

sale. Inquire of Lewis .. Larson,
wsant Grove 5-1tp.

—

— —— i —

FOR SALE—200 WHITE LBDOHORN
pullets; 100 year old hens. Harold
Chipman American Fork. B-2t.

TOR BALE OR TRADE—S room house

modern, 2 acres ground, flowing
well and family orchard. G6th North
and 6th East, Lehi. 15-4t-p

—— — — . —— ——

FOR BALKE—ONE 1921 FORD COUPE

one Ford Coupy for $380; on, Ford
ton truck with exceptionally good
body and cab; ome 1922 Chevrolet.
All wold on sasy terms. Martin
Nfelsen, American Fork, 29t

——s

FOR SALE—A fing team, one good
cow and a splendid Jersey bull. Ia-
quire 2. D. Chipman, Am. Fork. 15-4t

FOR SALE—One pjano st $125. and
sBothor at §260. Inquire st Gramt ho-
tel. American Fork. 16-tt
S — vl Sm— — —— —
ELECTRIC RANGE FOR BALE —
Almost new. Cheap f taken at
once. Phone 85 or call at Citizon of-
Yoo 4 15¢L-

FOR BALE—Quarante~! 8. C. White

Leghorn day old pullets, also day
0ld brollers, Utah referemces. Sigued,
Eurcka FHatohery., James K. Hirst,
Frop. 628 D, 8t, Petaluma, Csl, 38-t¢

FOR NENT
HOUSE POR RENT-# ROOMS. IN-

QUIRE Mrs. John Smith, Third
ward, Amerioan Fork. B-2tp.

Wanted
TRADE—BALT LAKE PROPER-
'Y, monthly income $96.00, to trade

property in Utah Valley. W. E.
Uordon, Phone 186 N J. East Maln
‘et Amerlean Fork. 2011,

TO

fur

NISCELLANEOUS

HRY IF LONELY: for resultls, try
» beat and most successful “Home
™. bundreds rich wish marriage
striotly contidentinl; most re-
years experfence; descriptions
“Ths Buccesstul Club,” Mrs

ho box 666, Oukland, Calffl 20-3tp,

Cal

38 AND POULTRY AT HIGHEST
prices. Laylng stock bought and
Old. I V., Johnsom, Phone 46-R-3,

-

L RDAY AUGUST 5, 1922,

fobert Falrchild serfons and Intent,
Mother Howard looking at him with
eyen defiant, yot compnssionate. Sud-
denly they twinkled, the lips broke
from their stealght line Into n smile,
and a kindly old hand renched out to
take™him by the arm.

“Don’t you stund there and try to
tell Mother Howard she don't know
what she's tnlking about!” came In
tones of mock severity, “Henr me?
Now, you get up them steps and wash
up for dinner. Take the firet reom on
the right. It' a nice, cheery place”

In his room, Fairchild tried not te
think, His hrain was becoming toe
erammed with queries, with strange
happenings and with aggravating mys-
ticlsms of the life luto which his fa.
ther's demth had thrown him to per
mit clearness of vision, Evem Ia
Mother Howard he had not been able
to escape It; she told all oo plaimiy,
both by her actions und hLer words,
that she knew something of the mys
lery of the past—and had falsified to
keep the kmowledge from him.

It was too galling for thought. Rob-
ert Falrchild hustily made his tollet,
then anawered the ringing of the din-
ner bell, to be Introduced to strong
shouldered men who gathered about
the long ftables; Cornishmen, whe
talked an “hless” Innguage, ruddy-
fuced Americans, and a sprinkling of
English, all of whom ronversed about
things which were ro Falrchild as so
much Greek—of “levels” and “stopes”
and “winxes,” of “skips” and “man-
ways" and “rises,” which meant noth-
ing’ to the man who yet must master
them all, If he were to follow his am-
hitlon,

Robert Falrchild spoke but seldom,
except to acknowledge the Introdue
tions as Mother Howard mude him
known to each of his table mates. But
it wns mot mloofness; from the first,
the newcomer had 1ked the men
wbout him, liked the ruggedness, the
mingling of culture with the Inck of
it, liked the enthusinsm, the muscle
and brawh, liked them all—all but twe

Instinetively, from the fArst men-
tion of his name, he felt they were
watching him, two men who sat far
In the rear of the big dining room,
older than the other oeccupants, far
less Inviting in appearance. One was
small, though chunky In bulld, with
sandy hulr and eyebrows; with weak,
flmy blune eyes over which the lids
blinked constantly. The other, black-

hatred with strenks of gray, powerful
In his build, and with & walrus-like
mustuche drooping over hard lips, wns
the sort of antithesis naturally to be
found in the company of the smaller,
sandy complexioned man. Who they
were, what they were, Falrchild did
not know, except from the generul
uttributes which told that they too fol-
lowed the great gamble of mining. But
one thing was certuln; they walched
him throughout the meal ; they talked
shout him In low (ones and censsd
when Mother Hownrd cume neur ; they
seemed to recognize In him someons
who brought both curlosity and linate
enmity to the surface.  And more;
long beforg the rest had fnished their
meal, they rose and left the room, in
tent, apparently, upon some lmporfant
miasion, ’

After that, Fairchild ate with Jess
of u relish, In his mind was the cer
tainty that these two men knew him—
or at least kngw about him—and that
they did not relish his presence, Nor
were his susplolons long In belng ful-
filled. Hardly had he reached the
Linll, when the beckoning eyves of
Mother Howurd signnled to him. In-
stinctively he walted for the other
diners to pass him, then looked eager-
Iy toward Mother Howard us she once
more wpprogelaid

“l don't know what you're doing
here,” came shortly, “but T wunt to"

Falrchlld stralghtened. “There Isn't
much to tell you," he answered qulet.
Iy. “My futher left me the Blue Poppy
mine In his will.  'm bere (o work (0"

“Know anyihing nbout minlng?™

“Not u thing*

*Or the people vou're Huble to have
to huek up ngninse ™

“Very lirle™

*Then, Bon” and Mother Howunrd
lald & Kindly hiindd on his arm, “what-
ever you do, keep your plans to yours
self nnd don't talk too much, And

Pleasant Grove, Utah, 11-tf | what's more, If you happen to get
— i o i e Sinto communlention  with - Blindeye
HIGHEST MAKKET PRIOE PAID | Bozerinn and Tuylor Bl Ue your

for poultry. See W. E. Gordon,

hend off, Mayhe you saw ‘em, a sandy-

Eusl o halred fellow and o blg man with a
. fain St., Phone 186-N-J, 24-tf black mustuche, sitting at the back
T il i e | of the room?  Falrehlld nodded.
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“Well, stuy awny from them, They

belong to ‘Squint’ Rodalne. Know
him ¥
She shot the guestion sharply,

Aguln Fulreblld nodded.
“I've hewrd the nnme. Who (s he?”
A volow called to Mother Howard
from the dining room, She turned

awny, then lenned close to Roboert

fluo avary J0 sdapisng saw ey | Falrehild, “He's o milner, and he's al.
PUv fandiv ‘uufay oo avsuonup | wags been n miner. Right now, he's
A RN S sl (egaaepuvay o | mixed ur with some of the biggest
SR U s ge aeodoang gy people In town., He's always been a
‘Wurddoing jeuiBlioqy man to be afrald of—and he was your

father's worst enemvy 1"
5 D, B GBI o4 e = o e e

and Be's gol 1t now, A 10f of awrn
strange things happened to your fa-
ther nfier that—churges weors filed
against hitn for (hings he never Ald.
Men Juriped on hin In the dark, then
went to the district attorney’s office
and accnsed him of making the at-
tack. And the funny part was that
the district attorney's - office  always
belleved them—and not him. Once
they had him Just at the edge of the
penltentinry . but 1-<1 happened to
Emow o few things that—well, he
dldn't g0 Agnin Mother Howard
chuckled, only to grow serlous once
more. “Men who went to work for
your futher und Harry disappeared,
oF got hurt necldentully in the mine or
Just guit through the bad name it
waR geiting.  Once  Harry, coming
down (rom  the tunmel st night,
stepped on u little bridge that always

 Woman-—"

‘Then, teaving rairenild sturing after
her, she moved on to her duties In
the kitchen,

CHAPTER V

Impatiently Fairchild awalted Moth.
er Hownrd's return, and when at last
she came forth from the klichen, he
drew her Into the old parlor, shadowy
now In the guthering dusk, and closed
the doors.

“Mrs, Howard," he hegan, “1—"

“Mother Hownrd," she corrected, “1
aln't used to being called much elne.'

“Mother, then—although I'm not
very accustomed (o using the title,
My own mother died—shortly after
my father came back from out here”

dhe walked to his side then and put
u hand on his shoulders. For a mo-
ment It seemed that her lips were
struggling to repress something which
strove to puss them, something Incked
Sehind them for years. Then the old
face, dim In the half light, calmed,

“What do you want to know, Sea?T"

“Everything !"

“HBut there lsn't much 1 enn tedl”

He caught her hand.

“There In! 1 know there la. 1—"

“Son-—all I can do is to make mat-
ters worse, If 1 knew anything that
wounld help you—Iif I conld give you
nny lght on soything, Old Mother
Howard would do it! Lord, didm't 1
help out your father when he needed
It the worst way? But I'm as much
In the dark ns you. All that 1 ever
knew wak that your father came to
this boarding house when he was a
young man, the very first day that he
ever struck Ohadl, He didn't bave
much nioney, but he was enthusiastic
—and It wasn't long before he'd told
me mhout his wife and baby back In
Indisnupolis and how he'd like to win
out for thelr sake. As for me—well,
they always called me Mother How-
ard, even when 1 was a young
wort of setting my cap for every
looking young man that came
1 guess that's why 1 never caught
of ‘em--1 always Insisted on darning
their socks and looking after all their
troubles for ‘em instead of going out
buggy-riding with some other fellow
nnd making 'em jealous” She sighed
ever so slightly, then chuckled. “But
that ain't  getting to  the point,
though, is ™

“If you could tell me mbout my fa-
ther—" -

“I'm golug to—all | know, Things
were a lot different out here then
from what they were later. Every-
where around the hills and gulches
you could see prospectors, with thele
guds und little picks, fooling around
like life didn't mean anything In the
world to ‘em, except to grub around
in those rocks,

“Your father was one of these men.
‘Squint’ Rodaine was another—they
called him that becamse at some time
in his life he'd tried to shoot faster
than the other fellow—and didn't do
it. The bullei hit right between his
eyes, but It must inve had poor pow-
der behind it—all it 41 was to ~ut
through the skin und go stralght np
his forehead. When the wounmd bes o,
the sear drew ble oo oescpose togit e
ke o Chinome o
Bguint's oy 0 oo A Bl e

..ﬂl'll'l he' o ' Bad ot [ 3 ]

eyes—" Mother Howard's volee hore
a touch of resentment, *T never liked
him from the minute I first saw him,
and I Uked him loss afterward. Then
I got mext to his gnme,

“Your futher hnd been prospecting
Just ke everygbody else. He'd come
on flont up Kentueky guleh and was
trylng to follow It to the veln. Squint
snw him—and what's more, e saw
that float. It looked good to Squint—
and late that night, T heard him and
his two drinking partners, Blindeye
Bozeman and Tuylor Blll—they Jjust
reverse his name for the sound of Jt—
talking In Blindeye’'s room. I'm a
Mother Howanrd chuckled—
Y80 1 Just leaned my bead agalnst the
door and lstened. Then | flow down-
stalrs to wult for your father when
he came In from sitting up half the
night to 'gel un nssay on that float.
Bquint and them two others was figur- |
Ing on jJumping his eclabm betore he
could file on It and all that,

“Well, there wns u big Cornishman |
bere thut I wus kind of sweet on—and
I guess 1 always will be. He's been
gone now, though, ever since your fa.
ther Jeft. 1 got him and asked him
to help. And Harry was Just the kind
of a fellow that would do 1t, Out In
the dead of night they went and
staked out your futher's clalm—Harry
Was [o get 20 por cent—and eurly the
next morning your dad was walting
to file on It, whlle Harry was walting
for them three. And what a flght It
must have been—thut Horry was a
wildeat In those younger duyn" Bhe
lsughed, then her volee grew serious.
“But all had Ita effect.  Rodaine
dida't Jump that cloim, and o few of
us mround bLere fed dummy clulms
enough in the vieinity to keep hilm off

i

before hnd been as socure and safe un
the hills ‘
hm—-llll"\
feet, nnd (hore wos nothing bmt Na-
ture to hlwme for it In spite of what
we three thonght
got & fellow who was willlng to work
far them in spite of what Rodalne's
erowd —unil It conslsted of everybody
In power—hinted about your father's’
bad reputntion buck Fast and—"

hig life!"
resent i,

telling the story,
stitlous s n genernl rule, and they're
chidiish wt belleving thingw.
worked in your futher's cnse—with the
exeeption of Herry and ‘Sissle’ Lar
sen, a Swede with s high volee, just
about like mine,

gav® him the nume,
A few months Inter they got Into good
ore,
over at lasi.
© Mother
brink of the very nubbin of it all, te

of getting too olose—bot there was
oue wuy we couldn't stop him. He
had power. and he's alwavs had It—

themselves It fell with
went down (ogether thirty

Then, at last, they

“My father pever harmed o soul In
Fairchil’'s volee was hot,
Mother Howard went on:
“I know he didn't, 8on. I'm only
Miners are super:

It all

That's why they
He went to work,

It looked like the bad luck wan
Then—"
Howard hesiiated at the

Cook

With Electricity

You will have hours of leisure instead
of hours of cooking drudgery if you
own an electric range—

Cool, Clean, Safe
Convenient, Economical

An electric range is simple and easy
to use, You need only turn the switch
to the correct temperature, and your
cooking will take care of itself.

Now is the best time to select the type
of electric range best suited to your
needs—we offer any style and size in
stock on special—

EASY TERMS

Utah Power & ].ight Co.

“The Three of Us Drove Up the Maln
" rant "

Robert  Falrchild,. A long moment
followed, in which he rep a de
#lre to selze her and wrest it from
her, and at lnst—

“It was about dusk one night,” she
went on. “Hurry came In and took
me with him into this very room. He
kissed me und told me that he mast
go awny. He asked me If 1 would
go with him—without knowing why.
And, Bon, | trusted him, I would have
done unything rfor him—but 1 wasn't
us old then ax | um now, 1 refused-—
and to this day, 1 don’t know why, It
wis Just wownn, | guess. Then he
asked me if 1 would heip him. 1 mnid
1 wonld. .

“He didn't tell me muoch; except
that he had been uptown spresding
the word that the ore had pinched
out and that the hanging rock  had
caved In und thal he and ‘Sissie’ and
your futher were through, that they

n away
night. Hut-—-snd Harry waited a
time before be told e this—-
was not gojng with them.

“‘I'm putting & 1ot in your handa’
he told me, ‘but you've got to halp um
“Sisate” won't be there—and 1
tell you why, The town must
that be Is. Your volee Is just
“Slsale’s” You've got to help us
of town.'

“And 1 promised. Late that night,
the three of us drove up the maig
street, your father on one side of the
senl, Harry on the other, and me,

a5ed

the Swede—my hend was tipped

wurd, so they couldn't see my fear
tures.  We drove outside town
stopped,  Then we sald goodby,
put on an old dress that 1 bad

dressed in some of ‘Sissle's : y
half hidden’ between them.
Jdrentied that 1 was anyona else &

H

with mc- nnil mnkﬂnl'# .l;rnn. No- °
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ST Fall at the $10.90 price it
: f the

seemed to motorists as i
30 x 3% USCO had reached
the peak of tire value. !

. Yet the makers of USCO have now

produced a still better USCO~—a longer

wearing tire with—

Thicker tread —thicker side walls.
Better traction, longer service,

- more mileage.

And the tax is absorbed by

the manufacturer.

The new and better

USCO is a tire money’s
worth that was impos-
sible a year ago.

It is possible
today only in
USCO.

Done &

Caii Disy
U. S. Tires:
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United States @@ Rubber Company

P L i by R

Hedquist Service Station
PLEASANT GROVE

T ]t =

~ o e

T - A




